



7 he Tragi die of 

With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder 
Light Vin)tie,infatiate cormorant. 

Con fuming meanes foone p raves vpon it felfe: 

This royall throne o£Kings,this Sceptred Ily, 

This earth of Maiefti.c,this featc ofMars, 

This other Eden,denjie Paradicc, 

T his Foretrelle built hy Nature for her felfe, 

Againft infection, and the hand of Warre; 

This happy breede of Men, this little World, 

This precious Stone fet in the lilucr fca, 

Which ferues it in the office of a Wall, 

Or as a Moatc defen due tea houfe, 

Againft the enuie oflelTe happier Lands : 

T his hlelled plotte,.t!iis Earth,this Realmc^his England 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of royall Kings, 
Fcardby their breed, and famous by. their birth. 
Renowned in their, dcedcs as farre from home. 

For chriflian fcruice anckeme chiualrie, 

As is the'Sepulchrein ftubborneTewric, 

Of the worldes ranfoirv:,b!dIed M arics fonne : 

This land of fuch deare foules,this deare dearc land; 
Deare for her repu tation through the world. 

Is now Jeaccd out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a T cnement,or pelting Farmc. 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whofc rockie Hi o arc bcates backe the enuious fiegc 
Of vvatry Neptune, is now bound in with diame, 

With Inkie blottes,and rotten Parchment bonds. 

That Englandthat was wont to conquere others, 

Hath made a ihamefullconqucftofitfdfe : 

Ah would the fcandall vanilht with my life. 

How happy then were my enfuing death; 

Totj^e. The King is come, deale mildly with his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag’de, do rage the more. 

Snt-ertbe King and Qgttnt } efrc. 

J Qtfctnr. How fares our noble Vncle Lancafter? 

Kmg. What comfortman? how ift with aged Gaunt: 
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King Richard the Second. 

Gaunt. G how that name befits my compofition. 

Old Gaunt in deede,and gaunt m being old ; 

Within me Gricfe hath kept a tedious fa.r. 

And who abftaines from mcate, that is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England, longtime haue I watcht; 
Watchin" breedes kancnehe,lcanencffc is all gaunt: 

The pleasure that fome Fathers feede vpon, 

Is my ft rid faft,I meanc my Childrens lookes. 

And therein, falling haft thou made me gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombeinhentes nought bur boner* 

King. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names?. 
Gdimt. Nojinifcrie makes fport to mocke it felfe. 

Since thou cfoft: feeke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King. Should dying men flatter thofe that hue?" 
Gaunt. No, no ; men liuing, flatter thofe that die. 

King. Thou now a dying fayftjthou flattereft me. 
Gaunt. Oh no, thou dieft, though I the fickcr be. 

King- I sin in health, I breath, 1 fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now he that made me.knowes 1 fee thee ilk 
111 in my felfe to fee,and in thee feeing ifl,. 

Thy death-bed isnoleflerthentheland,; 

Wherein thou licit in reputation Ikk’e; 

And thou too careleffe patien t as thou art, 

Commitft thy annovnted body to the cure 
OfthofePhifitions that firll: wounded thee: 

A thoufand Flatterers fitwithinthy Crow no, . 

Whofe compafleisno bigger then thy head; . 

And yet inraged in fo fmall a verge, 

The wafteis no whit lelFer then thy land: 

Oh had tfiy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Seene how his fonnes fonne lhould deftroy his formes, 
From foorth thy reach he would haue hide thy lhajne, 
Depofing thee before thou wert pofieft. 

Which art poffeftno.w todepofe thy felfe. 

Why Goofin, avert thou regent ofthe world. 

It w we aftiame tolet this Land by Leafc: 



